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No 1. 

A LITTLE JAPANESE AM I. 

SAYO SAX. 


( L. niKycE STIUTTOy. AHTUCH LIEKER . 
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N«. a.DlT.T, 

M.iUONG TEA. 

S.Wtl S.\X * .l.\CKSON. 


n. iHKycK STH. t rrns. 

MmWalK. 


.4iiTnrii uhhkh. 


f iniilf 



®V*r)ni »h<iw)i)uh.iwg<«Mit*-a i.H made, (he} .And I will he youi kifelien maid, (.■.he) <iet 

Your love- ly faee aenwa the eup, f»he) But you, your e.iol-iii{? tea must Mip, ^ /ie> How 



me a pot of wa - ter elear, 

heau-ti - fill your ai-m is thus. 


I he) Siip-po.se the hoysshould see me 

(she) You must not, my l;i - mon-a 
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p- w f ^ »■#»»»»»• 
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here, fs/ieXJKe me the wa-ter hoil - iiijf hot, f^/ieyHive me your heart. 0! .spurn me 

mu.ss, (he) I eame not heiv he-eause I'm dry, f */iey VNhy did you eome?0! tell me 
rll. n bfiiiuii. 
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ytmrr makiiiff Wa (heflf I make Inve ym oaii't blame me. 

yon'remakin)( tea^fceylf I make luve you ean't blame me. 


(ikht^or mal;inf( 
(ulii ifor making 

is 
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SW faxler, (irUhniit tmrd»,lfur rfmire. 
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Hit: 




' tea. /'Aey and makiiifr love^b»(A/are verymueb the Name, /oAelyour dried up leavef/ielBiel 
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OUT ON THE WAVES. 

.lACKSON. 


CLARE yPE STRATTOy. ARTtint UERER. 
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N*o.4 DI ET. 


OLD FASHIONED WAYS OF T^L^^KING LOVE. 

MISS P.\CKIM;T()N *.i.ukson. 


CLAHKyt E STR.4TTOy. AHTin'R LIERER 


Moifprafo. 
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u.mny L. nryi.jr. AUTiirn ukhkh 
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Fixin't that all th^ <<f*fi-r**s thnj’ - iiat thf land wert* filled.’ Men who had em.eouhl-ntwrite, 

FiMudthat rv'ry doorwas lorkeij, and did-ii't ha\e the kef ; Itan^the bell andhammemihanl. 
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Loafe<l all day. <Hit all night. Men as well as of - n~<‘es most the time were full , 

(iouldn t lea\e eal - ling eanl. Husf-led to the wait-ing list, saw that it was full. 


" r U ^ 






'f f f 




If you had the eouiiler-sign , Then your ohanee to land was fine, Youngster did -nt know that it was 
Then she read U|) “who is who"Soiight thepro-per la -dy,you know the one, the la - dy with the 
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I’lill! Pill! PullI 
Pill! Pull! Pull! 






Push! Push! Push! Thats what they taughthim at sehool. Be 

Pull! Pull! Pull! Thats.. what you leaniiu life’s sehool. If 
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hon-r»l. nin-rtTP, you h«Vf nothing to fear. If y<io atirk to lhi« tlmr - konorrd 

you yearn to be in »o - ei - e - ty, I ean (rive an in - fall - i - ble 
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No. 6. 


THE RED BIRD SONG. 

SAYO SAN. 

CL UiKyCK STRATTOy ^ ARTHUR LtEBFAi. 
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b«‘!it herwinic" a - - f^ainKt lh«* liars. Id 

s«*e my lark, and love, and rail. He 


low if I 
not make re - 



pause*! and *•’‘1 whirle*!, 

on my lips your kiss, ... 


IVry u lntrly mrl fr ro'id. 

ln-l<i Uie 

your eyes a - 

X' • - - - - w 


(Nirae out 
Bend down 



sun - shine, love, ^ The pvaf hrijrht hap - - py world, 

hove me. love. Let me hut sin(T you this. 
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love 


you my heart is yours 












lone. 


you 


dear, with you 




dear. It 
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stills its wear - y 


sweet, my 
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DUET, TRIO AND FIHALE. 


rL^mFycE sth. 4TTO\, .mruvR libber. 




ro|tjTigrht mcmvi by Arthor Liebrr. 













Not all thf lays the min - streU s>ng» 
acrri.l 


>'otall the verse the po - ets 
fnnirr. 


lays the sonfCsfers sin);> ?f«t all the verse the po-ets 
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nreel. 
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enc. 
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hrintr, .\<>t all the beams the plan . ets flin(f, ex - pressinj? love for you. Where 

m^ilnto. afoirer motto. 
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beams the plan-efs fling« Rxjresa my love for you? my dear. 



Where loveleads our steps must go. 



piini 
tempo primo 
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Lnvr (laonthN »ar p«lh di« - prU our wor. ... 
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L<ive 
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M AQ-preme* 








'WTieri* lovi* IfBiis <111 ourpathiimtiNi 
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lx)vp dispels our woe and is su - premet 


su - - 


preme. 



n lempo. 


; g:'y 
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rit. 


l.ovea joy 


will all narpatn rr-dvem. 


1T"» 


l>ovt 
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Wherrlcnw |r ad** on our pallia must go , 




I.KIVPM joy will all ourpaiii mlri-m, l/iAr 



* f it *f- 


9 - 



(.*nir - iers, (,our - iers, mine art* the wind oVr the sea. 



Toar - fers, Lour - iers, mine are the windoVr the sea*. 


/oNr triit|io. 
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